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KING [with a look of expectation]. Well?

MAR.                                                The servant of a prince

I cannot be.                   [The King looks at him witli astonishment.

I will not cheat my merchant:
If you deign to take me as your servant,
You expect, you wish, my actions only;
You wish my arm. in fight, my thought in counsel;
Nothing more you will accept of: not my actions,
Th' approval they might find at Court "becomes
The object of my acting.    ISTow for me
Eight conduct has a value of its own:
The happiness my king might cause me plant
I would myself produce j and conscious joy,
And free selection, not the force of duty,
Should impel me.    Is it thus your Majesty
Bequires it 1    Could you suffer new creators                    '

In your own creation ?    Or could I
Consent with patience to become the chisel,
When I hoped to be the statuary 1
I love mankind; and in a monarchy,
Myself is all that I can love.

KING.                              This fire

Is laudable.    You would do good to others;
How you do it, patriots, wise men think
Of little moment, so it be but done.
Seek for yourself the office in my kingdoms
That will give you scope to gratify
This noble zeal.

MAE.             There is not such an office.

KING. How?

MAR.              What the king desires to spread abroad

Through these weak hands, is it the good of men ?
That gcod which my unfetter'd love would wish them?
Pale majesty would tremble to behold it I
"No ! Policy has fashioned in her courts
Another sort of human good; a sort
Which she is rich enough to give away,